Ozark Hills - Cedar Hills

Lord I thank you... for the life you gave me...
on a rocky hillside... my memory stands...
In a two room cabin... that was built with...
moma's lov..e and dady..'s hands...

Chorus:
	Lord let me fly... high above-her
	Oh if o..nly... in my mind...
	There is no rich-man... that can buy the peace of
	Ozark Hills... Sweet ho..me of mine...

instrumental verse:

From the cradl..e of life... many years have passed...
since I set by camp..fire... on a mountain side...
To listen to the hounds run... and the stories told...
seeing the diamond like stars of... an Ozark night...

Chorus:
	Lord let me fly... high above he..r
	Oh if o..nly... in my mind...
	There is no rich-man... that can buy the peace-of
	Ozark Hills... Sweet ho..me of mine...

instrumental verse:
	.............. Sweet ho..me of mine...